ANGKOR,  A PILGRIMAGE

Gamier, Delaporte, Earth, Aumonier, and Fourne-
reau, have written volumes on the subject.

I should explain that my own journey was the
harum-scarum adventure of a boy who knew
nothing about architecture or ethnology or Asiatic
Uore, but was simply captured by the glamour of
the thing. Notes and investigations! I took none,
made none, never dreamed of making any!
Intelligent inquiry, I confess, would have bored
me. Mouhot I had read cursorily, and attributed
his amazing flow of rhetoric to " the Frenchman's
way/' But when I reached London I spent some
days at the British Museum, and was amazed
to find that Angkor had been measured with a
foot-rule.

At first I resented it. And unreasonably, you
may well say. For being jealous of the shrine,
I ought to have understood that my own in-
articulate wonder and dreamy reverence were
poor offerings beside this man's foot-rule and note-
book. Supposing we both wished to spread the
cult of Angkor, were both missionaries in a sense,
as most men wish to be who cherish any in-
communicable vision. And supposing we were
questioned about Angkor by an unbeliever. I
could only gape and babble of a miracle, while the
other would be quoting chapter and verse. I can
imagine the catechism.

" And is the temple of this god you mention
very great ? Is it as great as St. Paul's ? "

I could only stammer, " Vastly greater. From
end to end is farther than the stoutest archer
could send an arrow."

But the wise votary would say:

" The causeway which leads to the main en-
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